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the morning of September 2ist (about 5 or 6 A.M.),
the Leaguers silently advanced to the attack under
the cover of a thick autumnal fog, which not only
concealed their approach, but also, when the attack
had begun, prevented the King from using his artil-
lery. Yet the Catholics were unable to make any
impression on the Royalist position, till their German
mercenaries cried out that they too were Protestants
and wished to surrender, upon which their country-
men and the Swiss in the royal service held out their
hands and the butt end of their lances to help them
over ditch and rampart. These lansquenets at first
obeyed the orders of the King's officers to draw up
apart, but when some of the Leaguers appeared to
be about to force the entrenchments, then, either
from premeditated treachery, or because they wished
to earn their pardon from those wrhorn they now
believed to be the victors, they suddenly turned upon
the Royalists. For a time it appeared as if Henry
IV. must fall back. The treachery of the Germans
had driven him from his first line. He had charged
ten times at the head of his division, and two horses
had been killed under him, but neither his own exer-
tions nor those scarcely less determined of his fol-
lowers would have been able to keep in check the
heavy masses of Mayenne's mail-clad horse and the
serried columns of his Swiss and German infantry,
had not the sun at the most critical moment scat-
tered the fog, so that the guns of the Castle of
Arques began to play upon the advancing Leaguers,
while at the same moment Chatillon appeared lead-
ing the Huguenot garrison of Le Pollet. " Here we